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Author's Notes: 
Don't ask me,please, how | came up with it. Totally crazy stuff. Please, don't offence me, friends! 


Once this house was full light and warmness. Full of laugh and happiness. 


Until now. 


MrAdrian Smith is sitting in his room, holding the big bottle with crystal clear liquid. The chamber is dark, the 
curtains are closed. The smell of alcohol promenades and spreads. Adrian is looking very desperately and bad. 
His eyes are red from tears and lack of sleep. All what he's been doing for these days is drinking. Drinking, 
vomiting,drinking, vomiting. All days long. His beard is grown out and he looks like a beast. 


Now he was crying again. 


"Life is meaningless now. How will | live without you? How?!" he's choking, drowning in his own tears-"I don't 


wanna live, you're my everything. No one will stop me." 


Adrian lost his wife several days ago. Or around this, he can't recall. Nathalie's gone and he can't live. Thanks 


that he could hold her. Every day he can't help but reminiscing it. 


eR 


That day she was happy and cheerful like always. But on the evening something went wrong. She felt bad and 
Adrian decided to take her to the hospital. Her stomach, actually the right side of it, was aching like hell. 


‘Fucking appendix'-Ade thought. He knew it'll be good, cause,hey, it's fucking appendix,mate, nothing more! 
Ade was relaxed until the moment when the doctor came out to say results of the operation 


"Well'-he said-"MrSmith. I'm sorry to tell you, but we lost her. We're sorry."-Adrian didn't feel the ground 
under his feet. 


"No,no,no!" This couldn't be happened! No way! It's fucking appendix! You're kidding, right?"- he was yelling 
desperately. His eyes are glistening with tears. 


"No, I'm not kidding,Mr. I'm sorry'-and he was ready to go away , but Adrian put his mighty hand on doctor's 
shoulder and turned him around, H saw his eyes full of fear. 


"Wait here,Doc'-he spat out this words-"! go to her ward. | need to say good.bye."-Adrian tried to stay calm 


like a real man, but he broke down and he felt his tears were shedding down his face. The voice was cracking. 
"N-no, you can't'-he replied-"I'm sorry" 

"|. Said. | . Need. To. Be. W-w-with. Her."- he didn't give a shit and went himself to her ward. 

Nathalie was lying still in her bed. Adrian calmly came down to her. He couldn't breath. He just stared at her 
with tears. H sit near her and took her hand into his. Ade was silent. He looked at her beautiful face trying to 
remember her like this. Pure. Lovely. 


His tears fell down to his hands, He tried to be calm but..now he was in hysteria. 


He chocked with tears. The lump just stuck in his throat. He took a chance to breath in but instead it was like 


bubbling sound from his nose. 
Adrian pressed her hand to his lips, kissing it softly. He gently squeezed it and caressed. 
Ade had enough and laid beside her. He held her in his arms. Like she loved. 


"You left me..my love, how will | live without you? With whom I'll be on tours? Whom will | warm in the bed? 


Who will be cooking for me? I'll never let you go, | told you. I'm sorry | broke the promise. How | wanted to 
spend my life with you. To take care of you. To sit with our grand children. Now all my dreams have died. You 
gifted us three children. Remember that Dylan should come back from the tour in several days? Brittany is on 
shooting and Natasha is on vacation with his boyfriend. They won't see you any..more"-Ade cut off his speech 
to kiss her lips.-"I love you so much. Always been. Always will. I'm recalling how we met for the first time in 
Canada in 1982. You didn't know me even and my pride was broken! | thought that anyone knew Maiden. 6 years. 
b years took me to ask you marry me. And I'm sorry! You know how hesitant and shy | am! | left the band for 
us and that was the best decision I've ever made. That were great years of quite life with children. Then my 
solo albums. Bruce. Reunion. And you were beside me. Always. And now l'm alone. Only Davey | have to keep the 


life, and children of course. It's all meaningless now. 


Remember how funny was Nordoff Robins in July?! How | was drunk, holding IO pounds in my hand,waiting for a 
wine to pour in my glass! And you were laughing at me. Not shouting like the other wives would do, cause you 
were drunk too! And you're always cheerful. No matter how old we are, we always had wild night, hadn't it? 
Everywhere. | guess we marked all places we've ever been to. Every hotel. Every bar and pub. Every party. 
I've never had sex with you. | always made love to you. My love to you is spreading in my body. It warms me. 
And my love warms you. Oh, Nath, how much | love you! No one will replace you in my heart. Never. When | 
see you | wanna smile and laugh. | wanna live. That's why | brought you on tours. Just to see you before, 
during and after shows, | know that you liked to see me on stage. You loved when | was singing in pubs and 
during the gigs. But, listen, how I'm singing on Wasted Years! It's ridiculous. But you adored it. You were 
standing in backstage ready to give me a glass of beer which | wasn’t asked for! And you just ‘here and drink 


itthat's why you have alcoholic husband! 


Remember how we loved to go to Davey in Hawaii? That was so much alcohol and fun! That were drunk and 
sleepless nights. We could easily kiss before them and it was normal. That's how we're always been together. 
Wild. Passionate. In love. Free."-he kissed her forehead-" | will miss you so much. Can't imagine my life without 


you. Who will check out my new songs? Who will force me to wear great clothing? 


Maybe | should release my solo-album? There will be all your fave songs and even with my vocals on! 
How | will tell children about you? How hard it is. | need Davey to say this. Gonna drink. Drink as much as | 
can"-Adrian wiped his tears away. And here the nurse came in the ward. 


"What are you doing here, sir?"- she exclaimed-"Get out of here, please!" 


"Don't you see,miss, that I'm telling my goodbyes to my..wife?l"-Ade just stared at Nathalie even didn't pay 


attention to this rurse. 
"Sir ll call the securite, please quit the ward". 


"Fuck, don't call them"-Adrian stood up from the bed and sit on his knee to whisper-"! love you. Love you so 
much. Forgive me for everything, please. If | did something bad to you, please, set it free.."- he reached out to 
her face to kiss her one last goodbye-"My love 1000 times goodbye. And kiss your lips one last goodbye."- 
Adrian recalled Megadeth lyrics. 


Adrian looked at Nathalie for the last time and gone. 
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That's how it was. And H can't forget. Dylan tried to talk with him but it was in vain. All this time Dylan was 
at home too, he was in depression He didn't expect this kind of news. He knew his dad isolated himself in their 
room watching videos of them. Dylan knew how they loved each other. Saw it every day. In their eyes. 


eR 


This day Davey felt bad because he knew something sinister was coming. And this news about Ade..And 
Murray was in desperate too. Adrian was like the part of his soul. If Ade was happy, he was too, if Ade was 
sad, he felt his soul pain And now he had this aches. He decided to go to Adrian's place just to check him out. 
He just felt that he had to be there. Otherwise, there would be something disastrous. 


Taking his jacket he walked out of his place to save Ade's ass. 
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PONV. Adrian. 


I've made a change. l'm sitting before the blank paper. What should | write in my suicide note? That | love you 
all but | have to go? 


"Dear all my friends 
Dear Davey, 

Dear my kids 

My dear Nathalie, 


I'm sorry. Sorry for what I'll do in next minutes. But that's how I'll set me free. Nath, | know that you wouldn't 
want me to do this. But | have to. My lovely kids, | love you all. Davey, my dearest and best mate, thank you 
for your support, | haven't asked for a better friend really. 


Much love to you all, 
Ade" 


| stand up and go to the bathroom, where | can end up my ritual. I'm looking at myself in the mirror and can't 
make out myself. It's not me it's someone else, not me, told yal My beard is grown out, I've never done this, 
but now | find it very cool. Nath would like it, she always like to scratch and kiss it. My eyes are red and 
swollen. | open the leaf and take the vapor in my hand. Metal and sharp. One cut and your blood is running 


down you arms. 


| open the tap to let the water pour. Oh, Adrian, relax. One cut and you'll be alright. I'm looking at it, ready to 
do this. Breath in.. put the vapor on my arm..and 


"Ade, no!"- there's a scream but | don't hear it..and make a cut. I'm hissing from a gentle pain. Little stream is 
flowing on my arm. | sit down and look at it. Beautiful. Great way to set free. | close my eyelids. Relaxed. Yes. 
Great beyond great. 

| feel someone's arm around me. 

"Adrian, open your eyes! l'm here, Ade! Its me, Dave!" 

"Ah, Dave. Am | dead already? Please, say, yes"-but | know the truth, I'm still alive. 


"Ade, you're alive, wake, buddy!" - he's pressing the towel to my cut to stop the current on my arm. 


"No, don't do this. | wanna be dead. Please."-the tears are crushing on me. They're falling down my face and 


Dave's wiping them away. 

"Don't say this, Adrian. We need you. | need you! Your kids need youl Maiden needs you!" 

And l'm sitting and crying. What I've done, idiot?! How | would leave my children? The band, the music? 
Dave sits beside me and holds me. 


"Adrian, don't cry, please, everything will be alright. Don't get in sorrow, dear."-he kisses me in forehead-"stand 


up. You need some shower" 


| obediently stand up and sit in the bathtube. | put off my shirt and pants. The warm water is filling the bath. 
Feel good. 


‘lm staying here. Maybe you want to be drowned in water"-says Dave and begins to wash me. l'm feeling like 


lm the small child that can't do anything. 

After washing we walk into the room. Damn, the room is such a mess. Godness. 
"How long you've been drinking?" 

"L| don't remember"- l'm looking at my feet like a guilty one. 

We lay down on the bed. He still holds me. 


"Adrian, why?l"-he asks sadly. 


"ve had enough. She's gone..done, Dave! Gone! What will you do in my shoes?!"-I'm nearly screaming now. 
"Calm down, H. Yeah, you're right. But you have us to come through this shit" 

"Don't call this shit, you asshole. It's not shit, it's death of my wife, with whom I've been more than 30 years 
ahead! And I'll love her forever more! It's desperate. It's hard. You're sitting with bottle of vodka or something 
else, watching our wedding and home videos, laughing and crying. All nights and days long. | was drinking and 
vomiting. Always. | can't recall how long I've been doing this. Until | decided to make a change.'-tears again 

"Ok, Adrian, | understand. You're crying again'-he hugs me tightly and | hug him back. 


"Dave, | m-miss her. Miss her smell. Miss her warmness."- | begin to cry like a baby. 


"Don't worry, Ade. We'll come through" 
And | do believe him. 


“| believe. I'm sorry Nath but"-l reach out to Dave and kiss him-"Dave, we'll get through together like we used 


to." 
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Everyone called me ‘idiot’ when they had learnt about that. 


But what do you know about this? When your closest person is dead? Yes, you don't fucking know anything 
about it, this soul pain is tearing me apart. | see her in my nightmares. Ever since it's hard for me to fall 


asleep. Some shots of vodka or beer and I'll sleep. 

Guys, why do you call me idiot, when you don't know about what's like to lose someone that's you're still love 
more than everything? When you wanna die because life became grey? When you're taking a vapor hoping that 
it would be proper act? When you're drinking all night, cause it's the way to calm down? When you don't pay 


attention to anything. When you're releasing your album beacause she wanted it like no one else in this world 


When on each interview you wanna kill this interviewer who pronounces her name to learn how l'm living right 


now. Without her. 
You, guys, are stupid, if you're talking about things you'll never learn, 


And now l'm carrying this heavy load for what I've done. 


